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THB KOUHTAINS.
ITbe followloe Terse ware writUn VjtbeUteMiu

Gikthudk GKCcanvooD, vbo died. It is ulL from ott-tadj.- J

Down In peaceful T&llej,
Where the wmnderinr river itnjn

Mid tbo rock, the MIU, snd the tnoaaUlas,
"We ere epeadise oar scbool-lr- l d. j

And wondrous is the pic tare
That opens to oar eyes.

And stretches to the boandsxies
Of the OTer arching skies.

Off in the dim, dim distance.
The chains of mountain stand '

And we call tbcra the land of Beolah
An n&seen, mysterious land.

We know not what 'tis beyond thea,
t And plctore to fancy' eye,
A fairy land of nramUe,

Under a doodles sky.

Whea the weary tasks are ended.
And the long day draw to a close,

IIow oft to oar tired spirits
Hare the mountain brooch t repose i '

IIow calm they look in the distance,
IIow peacefully they lie.

Sloping down to the mer,
Vain ling np to the sky.

The beantifnl. leantlfal mountains
They are held la the hand of God,

And snail speak when oar many rolee
Are bidden beneath the sod.

Oar lessons will soon be ended.
And oar partinc hoar .will come.

When we bid farewell, as school girls.
To our beautiful mountain homo.

Hot aboro the moon tain's summit,
Beyond the glorious sky.

Some time we shall come to a country
In the light of Godmot high ;

We shall lea to behind the sorrow
That shall come with oar passing Tears,

And the hand that gnaided our eartnlr lire.
Shall wipe away our tear. v t

We a ball pas from these earthly mansions.
To the realm of life shore.

From the weakness of earthly affection.
To the fullness of Jesus lore j

And the feet so oft grown weary.
That the earthly mountains trod.

Shall nerer grow weary or falter.
On the eternal hills of God.
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THE DITFEREHCE.

Two children are watching for Winter:
The one with a qatrvring dread.

And a puzzled though! in her little heart,
Of why. If the sparrows are fed

Ur a Fatherly hand, she must always beg
In the cold for her daily bread !

And why she might never nestle
Ity the fire in the glowing grates.

That she see through the cheerful window-pane-

As she passes the closed gate.
But must lire In a cellar cold and damp,

And rat of the food she bates !

The other, a rich man' darling,
With a bright and pieasant eye.

Well clad In her cloak and hood.
And watching the murky sky.

Waiting to see the s whirl
In their merry dance on high.

She lores the beautiful Winter,
The frosen lake and stream.

Where, gliding o'er the surface bright,
lier poTiahed skates will fleam ;

And her thoughts, hen even at work or play,
la bow abort the Wintei seem t

Two little ones, far asnmler
As the aat is from the West,

Tet the children of one great Father
A mystery, at the best i

For we only see the beginning,
TThlle lie Lnoweth ail the rest I

m
A LUCKY
They made a strikingly contrasting picture,

landing la tbe warm June twilight, and the
fragrant odor of the roses and the budding grape
rines lingered around them as if the tender
scents were fitting tributes to them.

Two fair young girls, tbe same age to an hour,
and unlike as sisters could be, aud each a per-

fect type of her own style-o- f loveliness both of
them peeresses in their royal dower of beauty.

Rose stood leaning agaiust the railing uf the
veranda, her haughty ejes, that could melt
from thecnol, brilliant gray they now looked,
intoirach liqnid darkness wheu occasion re-

quiredsplendid, calm, cool eyes were gleam-
ing away out into tbe gathering dust that .was.
filling in a purple gray veil of tissue oyer wood
aud lawn.

She turned her face toward her compaulon.
Her eyes suddenly called in their wandering,
listless glances.aud showing a half-vexe- half-amnn-

expression.
"Belle, how innch longer are we going to stay

here at leait, how mieti lunjrer do you want
to stopf lam sure I shall die of ennui, if I
have much more of it."

"Oh, don't think of going back to town, yet,
Rose. I wish we might never hare to go."

'Never g back t Why, Belle, is it possible
yon are so infatuated with the country as to
actually wish thatf Child, for' three mouths it
is all very well to bury one's solfas we are bu-

ried, aud I've no doubt nuiaiia will feel much
better aud stronger font; but to stay Iouger
in a hired cottage, with only one half-grow- u

cirl to assist in the work, and no amusements
of any sort, and our joint stock of earnings ex-

hausting itself daily I tell yon, Bllle, I prefer
our own snito of rooms at home, aud my music
scholars, aud yonr bookkeeping, with a chance
of occasional enjoyments."

"I dare say you are right, dear. But l do
love the country." . .,,,...

"So would I if, fr instance, in
mansioa over youder Fernley Conrt, you
know where the stately honiekeeper sb iwed
ns through, and descanted on the many quali-
ties and vast wealth of its owner. I forgot to
tell you. Belle, that there will-b- a grand re-

ception given a week after he gets back, and he
J, expeclea nonuy.

Belle lifted her eyes iu a graceful little gest-

ure of surprise.
"A reception t Oh, Rose ! and of course there

will bo a dance. Oh, dear, how I'd like to go 1"

"Of course you'd lifco to go. But do you think
for a moment that the aristoeratio families
aronnd here would condeiceud to associate with
ust"

Belle's face grew atcrn.
"Why not f We are ladies born and bred, if

we do work fur a living."
"You foolish child. I can tell you our faces

and. our handsome dresses if we had them
would take ns where our family name would not.
And, I can tell you something else, Bslle "

The little gate at the roadside opened at that
instant, and the sound of lagging footsteps
coming toward tbe house, interrupted Roses
remark, and then a dusty, travel suiued man
paused at the foot of the steps, and touched his
dingy hat-ri- to the girls.

lie was evidently one or the mauy respecta-
ble, discouraged, dishearteued men oue so often,
sees tramping through the country tu search of

iwork.
Rose drew herself up.
"Go awy. We have nothing for you. We

don't encourage tramps hers."
Ho touched his hat the rim was decidedly

Shattered and dusty.
"I beg your pardon, ladies ; but if you will

:givemea "
.Rose swept across the floor angrily.
"Will yon march off, or will I have the dog

set on you t Belle, go tellJane to nnfasten Ru- -
Ter."

The man turned away slowly, as if to move
'with an effort, and Belle sprang np in an ira-- ;

pulse of remonstrative protest.
"Rose, how can you be so heartless? He is as

tpale as deaUi. and only see.how he drags him-tse- lf

along. Ton might bave let him ait down
.: a minute, and at least have given him a kind

word and a piece of bread and butter."
A contemptuous laugh paled,frpm Rose's red

'"Tired and ill! Drunk and a thief, you'd
1 better say! A piece of bread aud butter! Ab-- .
.surd. Belle 1"

Belle raised her finger warniugly.- -

"Oh, Rose, dou't; hell tiear yoa.
Rose raised her voice a key higher.
"Let him hear, then ! Perhaps you had better

r alt and watch that be doe not faint and fall."

She swept haughtily into the house, leaving
Belle with ber'cheeks flashing, and a compass-
ion born of the sweet womanly sympathy glow-
ing in her deep bine eyes, as she watched tbe
man walk slowly, painfully along, and Dually
halt at tbe gate, as if In utter discouragement
at tbe long stretch of road between bim and the
next home, where he might find what Rose bad
rndely dented tbe mtguificentTeoautry seat of
Lionel Granville, from whose doors no beggar
was ever turned away hungry.

Belle saw bim. and her Quick instincts told
her what aba imagined his manner meant.

Qmck aa a bird, she dssbed np stairs to her
room, and snatching her porteuiounaie from tbe
bureau drawer, and was down again, with a
sovereign in her hand, as she ran swiftly after
Umi suit leaning against the gate-pos- t, ami
still looking with that same strange expression
on his pale face at the towers of Feruley Court.

"Here, please. It isu't much, but it's all I
have to spsre. Take it, please."

He looked surpriscdly at her, and then at the
money..

';You are very kind, hot you are mistaken. -- I
only want " "

Belle thrust the money in his hand.
"Sever mind, please. I think I can see you

are proud ; but please take it. There!"
He seemed amused at her eagerdess, but made

no more ado abont accepting the gift and pock-
eting it, as he stood and watehed her slim fig-

ure flitting away like a spirit in the dust.
The next day, Rose came iuto Belle's room,

radiant as she only permitted herself to beua-- .
der rare circumstances, her gray eyes flashing,
and her red lips parted in a smile of triumph-
ant delight.

'.'Belle, see this ! Now, what do yon say V
She laid a square tnonogramnied envelope in

the girl's lap, addressed to the Misses Melton, aud
Iieanng Inside iuvitations to the reception at
Fernley Conrt for a fortnight from that night.
' Rose watched the sweet girl's face glow un-
der thetaarprise, thou saw, to her amazement,
the flush of delight fade.

"Well, Belle, of course we'll go. I'll take
some money I can spare, and get so me sni sse,
and wear natural flowers with it ; and I know
yon have a sovereign laid away for an emergen-
cy. You can get a good many things with It
gloves and sashes, yon know aud who knows
but what Lionel Granville may be captivated !'

Belle laid the envelope softly down.
"I can't go, dear, unless I wear"my old white

muslin, which will look wretched beside your
new suisae. I've spent my money."

Rose frowned. -
"Spent yonr money I Why, I saw it yester-

day morning in your drawer. I noticed that
the edge of tbe sovereign was a little chipped,
aud remember wonderiug if it was good or not.
Spent yonr money ! Belle, what do yon mean t"

Belle met the vexed eyes as calmly as she
could. She was just a little iu awe of this mag-
nificent sister of hers.

"1 gave it to that poor man last night, Ruse.
I was su sorry. I am sure he asu't tbe sort of
man to talk as yon did. ,1 kuow he deserved
the money."

Rose sat down and folded ber hands in icy
wrath.

"Give a sovereigu tu a tramp a beggar!
Well, if it doesn't pass my comprehension I '

Rose swept out of tbe room she was like a
dacbess in ber movements and poor Belle went
ou with her sewing, wondering if ber old "white
mnsliu wouldn't look' pretty well if it was nice-
ly got up, thinking that there was a
silk sash somewhere, she had never-wor- ; and
a pair of white kids at home that Rose could go

she went to buy .her Suisse. So, while
her bnsy.deft fiugen sewed through the sum-
mer days on Rose's airy dress, little Belle de-
cided she would go, after all, and wear bur fresh
white dress, and tea roses, in her golden tresses,
and the n sash knotted mii her, skirt a
simple, exquisite toilet, that made a' very Uu-di-

of her, that' made people turn their heads
fur mora than a second or third look when she
and Rose entered the magnificent ball-roo-

It was perfectly delightful every way. Mr.
Granville possessed none but high-bre- intelli
gent friends, and the Misses Melton were treat-
ed accordingly

Tbe musio was heavenly, and from ber seat
where she sat like a queen in state, Rose watch-
ed the haudsome host, who ha d bowed low over
her hand when he was introduced watched
bim, as, in bis quiet, self possessed manner, he
went among his guests.

Her heart was beating ; would he, oh! would
be ask her fur tbe first dance, or would he go
among the groups uf stylish ladies from the
city, any of whum would be so honored by bis
atteuliuuf

Aud then Rose saw Mr. Granville go straight
across the room, right by ber, and bow slowly
to Belle aa he said a few words, and offered his
arm. -

Belle! Belle 'to lead grand qnadrille !

Belle, on Lionel Granville's arm, the o bserved
of all observers as fair as a sea uyrapb , aud so
graceful, so sweetly' nnconctons ul ber radiant
beauty I

Rose sat gloomily thro ngh the first quadrille,
and watched Lionel's pa le, haudsome fsce as he
bent it over Belle's golde n curls, his ardent, ad-

miring eyes, that looked so eagerly into tbe
sweet, girlish face, that others beside Ruse not-
ed his attention, .

Then the dauce over, Lionel gave Belle bis
arm.

"That hat been a delightful quadrille. Miss
Melton. By tho way, did ynu know I have
something that belongs to you f"

Tbey bad reached Rose a chair by this time,
aud Belle turned laughingly to bim.

"Something of mine ! I do not tee how that
can be, Mr. Granville. Do yon, Rose I"

Ruse favored bim with ber most fascia atiug
smile. .

"Indeed I do not, seeing that this is the first
time.we1 ever. saw Mr. Granville."

He smiled in, Belle's eyes.
"Ill leave you to fathom the mystery. Dou't

forget the first waltz for me, Miss Belle."
lie went away, so osuusouie, so courtly, and

Belle's foolish little heart 'was throbbing w ith
nsw, vague delight, while Rose was almost suf-
focating with envy at the signal triumph of her
sister. Mr. Granville came promptly for bis
waltz.

He drew her hand through hit almost author-ilativel- v.

"Miss Belle, it seems I have always known,.
you, yet you say yoa never .saw me Deiore.
Suppose we take a walk through the conserva-
tory, instead of having thit waltz I

Into the fragrant semi-dus- k they went, where
fountains tinkled and rare flowers bloomed, and
the music came in veiled sweetness aud rich-ues-

"I want you to be sure I am right, Miss Belle,
when I say I have something of yours. Look
at me closely. Have yoa never seen, me be-

fore fHe bent his fsce near hers. It was .gravely
smiling, and so tender and good, and Belle
looked timidly at the smiling yet steru eyes.

"I am sure I never saw you before, Mr. Gran-

ville."
He drew from his vest pocket a sovereign

tbe very one, with a tiny bit chipped off uf it,
that Belle had given tbe tramp.

"Don't yoa understand, dear child? I had
taken a freak into my head that I would walk
from town here, and it was a grand walk, al-

though it took three days, and ruined my
clothes. I stopped at your little cottage to beg
a glass of water. Yoa kuow the rest."

Belle's face was a marvel at that moment.
"In yonr kindness and goodness, yoa gave it

to me, Mist Belle, and the little act gave me an
insight into yonr heart that a year of onliuary
intercourse would never do. I shall keep it
until yon bny it back. I have set a price ou It,
and if ever yon are ready to give it, you eaa
have it."

He pat tbe money reverently away in his
breast pocket, and took ber out among the
crowd again, a strangely happy girl.

And before the summer rosea had faded, Bella
paid the price far the chipped sovereign her
own heart that Lionel Granville had pleaded
for so eagerly.

She ia the mistress of their, grand boose now,
and Boas visits her once a year, not oftaaar, be-

cause Belle's husband don1! ears much for her.
Bat the Invalid mother has a" life-lon- g home,

amid the. luxnriea of Fernley. Court, and Belle
it happier than the birds that ting in the tree
in the bi old park.

Ipattflaiife
XHDXAH STfXJCEB.

Wben tbe hunter's moon Is wanlac
And hangs Uks a crimson bow,

As Om frastr fields of nomine '"
Are whits with a phantom snow,

Who. then, is the beanUfol spirit
That waadetisc smiles sndxTisvea

Alone the desolate .hill sides. '
Ad over ths drifted leaves I

She ass strsjsd from tbe far-of- f dweltta:
Cf forgotten Isdlaa braves.

And atoles vLtfallr earthward.
Over tho path of grarsa ;

She has left ths clondj gateway
Of the

To follow ths trail of tho Summer
Toward the morning star !

There's a rnstle of soft, slow footsteps.
The toss of a pnrpto plnme.

And the glimmer of golden srrowa
Athwart the haay gloom.

TU tho amoks of the nappy wigwams
That reddens oor wintry sky j

Tbo scent of unfading forests
That is dreamily Hooting by.

O, shadow of sister Ssmmer t
Astra j from tho world of dream.

Thou wraith of tbo bloom departed.
Tboa echo of Springtide streams 1

Thou moonlight and starlight vision
Of a day that will come no more.

Would that our love might win thee
To dwell en this atonny shore.

Vat the roaming Indian goddess
Stays not for oor tender sighs-S- he

has bosid the call of her hnntera.
Beyond tbe sunset aUes !

Dv bar beaming srrows atriekea,
'Tbo but leans llnttering fall ;

With a sigh sad a amilo she hae vanUhe-d-

And dsrknoss is over sll.

OI.B HICKCBV'sl EXPLOITS.
The Besaecraftc Candidates t JTast Fifty

Years Ass,-"afls- tary IsPktleeepaiy Teach-la- g

by Kxanaals."
(Special Correspondence of the Cincinnati Oaiette.)
From tbe files of tbe (Hire Branch, a five col-

umn weekly, published at Danville, tbe then
Athens of Kcntnckv to wit : ia the Years 1H2- 3-

29 and 30 are to be gathered many euriour facts
that bave, as sentiment or principles, projeciou
themselves forward through half a ceutury, aud
find their analogies IU tbe present. Tbey fur-
nish a reason why Gov. Lnke P. Blackburn
rather rises than falls in the estimation of those)
of bis constituents who assure themselves that
be is identical with Dr. Luke P. Blackburn,
termed familiarly iu Canada "the yellow fever
fiend." Tbey clearly indicate why the charge uf
wholesale bribery aud corruption, as developed
in cipher dispatches, must endear such a candi-
date to the Southern Democracy. They demon-
strate tho fact that there is one attribute of
character that, commending a mau to the South-
ern Democracy, overshadowed all others so deep-
ly as to hide not only every other virtue, but
every crime iu the calendar, uf his committing.
His reputation for physical bravery being estab-
lished, every villainy be had committed served,
by making bim notorious, but to embellish it.
They "hung like jewels In an Ethiop's ear" they
served bnt to give a sparkle and brilliancy to
tho tont ensemble. It is so It was by no
means necssary that this physical courage should
bo accompanied by sound Judgment, reasonable
discretion, or decency. Tbe manifestation of
such courage was not of n character to render
the individual sufficiently notorious it was too
rarelyexhibited in brawls aud murderous as
saults. While the conditions to which the prut-cinl-

of Jacksoniau Democracy applied hav o
.been aweptaway, and that party no longer ex
ists, save npon tue uopvs oi
that may lie among the rnius of those condi-

tions; yet the questionable elements of individ-
ual greatuess remain the same, and are valued
as of yore. We veuture to say that compara-
tively few of the young men of the North, and
tbo born Democrats of tbe South between the
ages of twenty and thirty, know as mnch as tbey
should of the private characters of tbe men wbu
straggled for emiuence iu tbe Democratic party
in those days ; know as much as they should uf
what commends a mau to tbe favor of South ern
Democracy now. With a view to their euligh

we begin with extracts from a letter
published over tbe writer's signature in tho is
sue of "Tkt Olice llratck" dated July 13, 183d:

"In the third number of the Tenaieea I bave
stated that there were other traits in the char-
acter of Geu. Jackson that would seem tu me to
render bim unlit for tbe highest civil appoint-
ment within the gift of my country; aud also i u
my fiith number I have said that bis iutemper-at- e

life and character had influenced me long
since iu forming an unfavorable opinion of the
moral fitness of this individual. To convince
the community that thoso assertions were not
made without good reasons, I now design to add
some reminiscences, or an extract from a cata-
logue of Gen. Jacksou's juvenile indiscretions
between the ages cf twenty-thre- e and sixty.

"1. Gen. Jackson's first essay at ths Gaines-boroug- h

bar in East Tennessee was to pick a
quarrel with the late worthy and lamented Col.
Evary. Jackson challenges him, and they fight
with pistols. Both missed, aud the affair was
compromised.

"2. Tbe General had but a short time resided
in West Tennessee, near Nashville, before he.
hsd a rencounter with the late Lewis Roberts,
who swore his life against him, and Jacksou was
bound over to keep the peace by Col. Robert
Weakley, who is now liviug. Roberts had uot
then separated from the present Mrs. Jackson.
(He forcibly took Roberts' wife away from bim
aud married her, nndivorced as is generally be-

lieved.) .
"X Jackson becomes a member of tbe conven-

tion, where he bad many personal disputes, par-
ticularly with hit old friend Judge John McNai-r-

which lasted sixteen years, and was a sore
conflict ou both sides. Tbe General's abuse of
McNairy was most intolerable, bnt just before
the last Presidential election came un all was
compromised!! and yet tbe General says to tbe
Rev. Dr. Ely that he has never beeu charged
with hypocrisy.

"4. Abont thoyear 1797--8 Jackson sent a per-
emptory challenge to Col. Will Coke (an old man
who was then, or afterward, a Senator in Con-
gress) to fight with pistols. Compromised.

"5. Jacksou is second to yonug A. Duuelson,
the Nephew of Mrs. Jackson, who fights with
young Mr. Winston at tbe distance of six feet
neither of the boys over eighteen years old.
Waller Taylor, since a Senator in Cougress, was
Winston'a second, and knows that the General
nrged on the fight, and votld fix the distance.
Tbe dispute was said to be about some act uf
gallautry. I forbear to make comments, but
this has always appeared to me to be a blood-
thirsty transaction.

"6. Jacksou it the bearer of a challenge from
young Tbot. Overton, nephew of Judge Overton,
to tbe late John Dickeraon, Esq. They fight,
and Overton is severely wounded. The General
told Mr. Childress (a friend of Dickerson) just
aa tbey were starting to tbe field of battle, to
call by tbe mechanic's shop and bespeak a coffin
for Dickerson.

"7. Jackson is engaged in tbe most vindictive
paper war with the late Gov. Sevier; tbey meet
at Knoxville, where a must violent, abusive,
and shameful controversy takes place. Hon.
Sevier abuses Jackson and bis wife before all
tbe Legislature. Jackson challenges bim; tbey
don't agree abont tbe place of fighting, and no
battle ensues. Jackson follows Sevier around
with hit friend, Dr. Vandyke, forty miles, and
draws his pistols on him , but no fighting after all.

"3. Jackson at tbe aame time challenges the
Governor's Secretary, the late Wm. Mackliu,
but tbey do not fight.

"9. The General turns racer, now about fjrty
years of age. He makes a race with Dr. Pur-nel- l,

perfect Virginia gentleman. Jacksoa"
quarrels with and abuses him without measure.

"10. Jackson and The. Swan, of Virginia,
differ on the race track. High and abusive lan-
guage takes place. Swan challenges bim, and
be, for the fist time, refuses to tight, but tells
Swan's friend, Mr. N. A. McNairy, to inform .Mr.
Swan that be would b in Nashville on Saturday
and cane him. Accordingly Jackson appeared
with several taea. The moment Swan appeared
atthe dinner table, Jackson fell npon bim with
bit stick. Swan threw bimoffinto tbe fireplace.
Tbe General's friends toon relieved him, and
thee Jacksoa drew h bis; pistol and told Swan
to defend himself. 8wan replied that be was
.unarmed, and they were parted.

"11. Tbe General and N. A. McNairy engage
in a paper war, aud in the end McNairy chal-
lenges him. They meet, bnt do not fight.

"12. Jacksou engages in a quarrel with the
late Charles Dickerson about a race. It becomes
more violent, and tbey fight a duel in Kentucky.
The general kills bim ; whether fairly or other-
wise, tbe pnblie will be enabled to jadgo by
reading the following extracts from letters writ-
ten by tbe late Dr. May, who was on the ground
as Jackson's surgeon :

"Nasiiviiae, Sept. 1G. 1827.
Dear Sib: Yourt of the 10th I thit moment

received. I wonld advise Gen. Adair to write to
some friend in Washington City and procure a
statement from Dr. Catlett, who was Dicker
son's second. If this fellow will come out like a
man of trnth aud courage be will damn the rep-
utation of Gen. Jackaon as a man of honor at
least, Ac.

"Nashville, Sept. 17, 1827.
"Dkab. Sib: Since writing my letter of yester-

day, I cau see ho reason why Gen. A. must have
any person's name; can't be give it as a well
founded rumor f It was expressly stipulated
that a snap should conttitnte a fire, but it un-

fortunately was not reduced to writing. The
General denied having mapped, and said bis
d d pistol had stopped at half bent. Dicker-so- u

did not tee it. He mutt have thought Jack-
son reserved bit fire, which he bad a right to do.
He did not look at Jackson, bnt tnrnod bis bead
sidewise after firing

"Yours, etc., , Fkaxs. May.
"13. Jackson and tba Bsntont eugage with

pistols, dirks, and swords. Jackson's force is as
six to two. Jackson fires at Col. Tbos. H. Ben-to- u

and misses. Beaton returns the firs and
Jackson is wounded badly in tho arm. Wheth-
er the wound was inflicted by tbe Colonel or bis
brother Jesse I do not pretend to say, as both
fired- - Several of the General's party also engag-
ed the Ben tons. The Colonel is shot at again
aud struck ou the head with a pistol, and Jesse
is stabbed several timet in tbe body severely.

"14. Jacksou quarrels with Samuel Jackson,
and rnnt him through the body with a sword
caue.

"Tbe foregoing is only a short extract from
information sent me by my friends since I began
to write aud siuce tbe attack has beeu made on
my character by the General's minions, al though
I had knowledge of most of them myself. The
list in my possession has acceuinlated to nearly
oue hundred fights or violent and abusive quar-
rels. I think it unnecessary to make comments

"James L. Armstbo.no."
Comments are, indeed, unnecessary. In ordi-

nary cases charity, perhaps, not justice, demands
that tbe crimes ami errors of the dead should be
interred with their bones, there to remain until
the judgement day ; but where it seems necessa-
ry for the people's welfare that they shonld bo
resurrected for comparison with the present, it is
justifiable. History is philosophy teaching by
example, but if all the evil men do were exclud-
ed from that history, the philosophy would be

d and most pernicious. Fur a great vil-

lain, if he be a brave one, we are disposed to
mingle some spice of admiration with uur cen-
sure, but the solid South has been ever ready to
regard snch men as heroes, and their bloody
records passports to the highest honors. Indi-
vidual aggrandizeraeut has always bamonized
with that impnlsive candor aud reckless ambi-
tion which, although unscrupulous, has ever
been unwise, and defeated its own ends. Old
Hickoiy did not refrain from exercising powers
not incident'to hs office, while Calhoun plotted
to undermine tbe Constitution. The latter was
a disintegrating Jacobin, the former Napoleonic
in desire aud aims. They clashed and neutral-
ized each "other. The Democratic party, howev-
er, accepted the heirloom left by Calbonn, and a
secession war, led by the Catilines of America,
was tbe result.

Tbe same element now dominates in both
houses of Congress, and the nation stands again
in jeopardy of wild schemes that best adapt
themselves to the ends of individual ambition
aud tbe disruption of tbe republic. . - .

Description of a Political Sam.
Don Piatt madea Republican apeech at Worth

ington, Ohio, just before tbo late election, iu
which he gave the following description of a
nuted Greenback politician of that State. It tits
others of the tame ilk, and by reading it they
cau see themselves as others see tbem:

"The trouble witbSamuel Fentou Cary is, that
his existence was a casualty. He never was de-

signed for any known purpose, and of conse-qneec- e

appears among ns as a very unnecessary
man. I was requested, at Columbus, to answer
a speech that he has been making fur fifty years.

Laughter. Sometimes it is thrown ont iu fa-v-

of temperance, sometimes iu behalf of the
late war, aometimes in support of a mortis mslti-caulu- t,

sometimes in favur of a monnment to
somebody, sometimes for one thing, and some-
times fur another; bnt it is always the same
sgonizing howl, aud always paid for. I respect-
fully declined, for that speech cannot be answer-ed- .

I might as well be asked to reply to a steam
whistle, a Chinese gong, or a bad smell. Loud
Isugbter, and cries of "That's so!" I think
Ssmnel Fentou Cary might be nsed to swell a

recession, to act as a fire alarm, or a fcg horn ;
E nt be always reminds me of a story told by tbe
late Sidney Smith, who said that a farmer could
always tell tbe number of a coming litter, by
counting tbe teats provided by a kind nature
for tbe approaching family of twine. The witty
Sidney said that there was generally a teat for
each pig. But sometimes, through an eccentri-
city of nature, one pig more appeared than bail
beeu provided for. In this case, the poor little
p'SRy went fighting from teat to teat, driven off
by tbe lawful possessor, until, driven by hunger
aud desperation, it would seize on the candsl
appendage of the indifferent mother, and then
suck and squeal, and squeal and tuck, until ex-

hausted nature found relief iu death. Iu this
way, Samuel Fenton Cary has come into this
cruel world without design, and, of course, with-
out provision ; and be baa gone fightiug for a
teat from party to party, until at Ust be has
fastened on the tail end of the old Democratic
twine, aud there be squeals and sucks and sucks
aud squeals, until Divine Providence shall re-

move bim to another and better world."

Cnlem Battle Flags.
Look here, General Meily ! Tbe laws of Ohio

provide that the regimental flags stored in the
capital shall, when du'y applied for, be banded
over to the regiments to which tbey helong, to
be nsed at the reunions of such regiments, and
or sootier purpou! That is the law, General

Meily. aow, now uoes is uippeo, respecuu sir,
that, when tbe Twenty-thir- d Ohio regiment,
President Hayes regiment, applied to you for
tbe four flags which belonged to it, and which
are nuder your custody in the capitol bow
does it happen that ouly one of those four flags
could be banded, over, because tbe other three
bad been sent to Logan, O., to be used in a po-

litical procession gotten an in honor of Dsniel
W. Voorhees, one of tbe vilest copperheads and
Confederate sympathizers that tbe North pro-
duced iu the late war T General Meily, the Lin-

coln hirelings, as tbe Hon. Daniel Voorhees
pleasantly referred to the Union soldiers the
Lincoln dogs, who should wear iron collars, to
quote again from this same patriot, wonld like
to bave you rise and explain this matter at once.
Yon bave been written to by the secretary of
tbe Twenty-thir- d regiment, and yon have failed
to reply. Now it is proposed to have-- little
public conversation on the subject, and yon are
expected to be a conspicuous figure in ths dis-

cussion. Clertland Herald.

Fclly ExriMXto. It it now beginning to
dawn npon tbe world why tbe English were so
anxiunt to secure Cetewayo alive. Ten to one
he is that foreign nobleman to whom tbey are
going to marry off Woodbnll & Claflin, and tboa

.ntnit. tha aabiaeatioa of tbe Zulu ebief. and
at the tarns time rid Great Britain of the two
troublesome dames. Lominille Cearier-Jesraa- '.

Is-- fb-n- . Fremont doesn't earn his salary as Gov.
ernor of Arizona, bUwifevJeatia Ben ton Freoaoat,
does for him. Jut. treaaootna organises sever-
al disHi in history aaoac the crown soot and
daughters of poor tattlers, and is fart winning

arvas ia us 'US over ways
ism into which they otherwise might drift.
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SOVEREIGN.

THB WAJflHO STJOCEB.
T S1XJAXU r. TSTLOB.

Under tbe maple trees lylog sapine.
Timing the beat of a oendalom vine.
Swinging the Delaware turning to wine,

Gaxlng straight npward a mils hi tho blue,
WaUhlog a cload that baa nothing to do ;
Wishing s deed for sn sere or two ;

Nothing to do bat corns down in the rain.
Borne of tho mist into Heaven sgaln,
Nothing to sow, and nu reaping of grain !

Watching s bee In bis pollen pant'oon.
Droning aim home in the chrlaolite noon,

host of a drummer- - boy, drumming a tone !

Counting the leavea a they drift from ths rou.
Strewing with fragrance my place of repose i
Dying I ah, no, only changing Its clothes I

Watching a spider pav ont ber fast line.
Working at Kaclid a Geometry line,
Web is all woven, and weaver will dine !

Watching a fly lass along to bis doom.
Silken tho meahea, but death in the boom.
Shrouded and eaten, bnt never a tomb!

Sparrow adrowse on a limb overhead.
Open an eye when tho spider ia fed.
Opens a a bill, and tbo spider la dead !

Watching a butterfly slowly unfold.
Crowning a post with a blossom of gold.
Strange as tho rod that did blossom of old.

llinged on a life la the dnplleate page.
Lettered la light by a wiser than aage.
Lasting a Snnuner, and read for sn age.

Barst from tho bonds 1 For that coala waa thine,
Tenantleas thing, where the sycamores ahlne,
KIrso and rent, and tbe worm is divine 1

Born from tbe dust, and ita veriest slave.
Halt to tbo herald direct from thegrave !

Pinion of beauty, resplendently ware !

Bring from afar what no angel conld say.
Something of them who have vanished away.
Left me alone on tbla anietbjet day.

Rest la the chrysalis hid In tbe soil.
All ths dear tenantry dwelling abroad.
Uone through tbo gate of the glory of God !

JIM BI.AIXB MTOBIES.

The Early Life aflhe JHalaeSeaater ia Las.
caster, Ohio.

(Lsncaster Correspondence Chicago . J

Wbeu Blaine was a boy, his mother, who was
living iu Washington County, Pa., sent him
over here to gu tu school, and he lived iu Sena-
tor Ewiug'.s family, aud slept with young Turn
iu tbe bouse next to Sherman's, ou tbe comer.
Tom and be were playmates and sworn frieuds,
aud stole apples together in tbe orchards that
sit ou the hills oast of the Conrt House. Blaine
lived here two years; was prepared fur college
at the Lancaster Academy, aud when be left,
entered Jefferson College, Pa., as a atudout.
After graduating there, he drifted into Ken-
tucky to teach school, aud Kentucky gave him
a very excellent wife. From Kentucky, he wan-

dered off to Maine, as an editor, and became
When Blaine was here, "Cunip" Sher-

man was at West Point, aud John was a "big
boy" at tbe academy.

1 was waudering about town this evening,
and met an old residenter. He was ia his shirt
sleeves, and bent over a cane. As I asked him
a question about tbo Sherman place, be sat
down to rest aud wipe the perspiration out of
the wrinkles of his face.

"Did you know John Shermau when be was
aboyt" lacked.

'To bo sure, to be 8ure,"he said. "I've known
the Shermans everseuce I kuow'd anybody, uu'
that's a lonir time."

- "What sort of a boy was John I"
"He was a likely boy, but no oue never 'spect-n- l
he'd make su mncb ou himself as be has.

John was a quiet boy, and wasn't up to much
sport; but 'Cump,' no was aiiers great ou uaviu
a good time. If I was to bave picked auy one
of 'em out to bave beeu a big mau, I should ha'
said Charley, who was a Jedge, and died uot
long ago jn Cleveland. He was the likeliest uf
the lot."

"What kiud of o man was their father, the
old Jndge I"

"Waal, he was allers a good deal starchy.
John favors him more than tbe other boys.
Cunip' is moru like bis mother, bub was a

Stoddard, an' an excellent woman she was, tou.
She died when John was very young."

"How old were you when Juhn was a young
man here t"

"I was a man growu ; I reckon I was fifteen
years or so older than bim."

"Which was liked the best here of tbe boys I"
"Waal, 'Cuinp was the favorite among the

boys,but the grown folks thought well of John.
Ho was a boy, and Cnmp was al-

ien up to all sorts o' scrapes. Sometimes folks
thought that boy Cunip would go to tbe bad,
sure. It's atnazin' how he has come np."

"Do you recollect Blaine, whou be was a boy
beret"

"T o be sure ; to be sure. I seen bim here on-

ly last week, and I'd a known bim ef I'd a seen
him in Cbinv. He was Jim Blaine all over.
Jim was a wild boy, like Cnmp Sherman. How
be did cut up!" said tue oiu mau, musing.
'There's lots o folks here who knowt Jim
Blaine, and be baiu't been back here much,
neither. And It was surprisin' the way Blaine
kuowed everybody he hadn't teeu for years
gone. Why, there was John Eggers ; he nsed
to ron with Blaine. His folks lived alongside
o' old man Ewiug, and he and Blaine was alien
together, like as two peas. Last week, John
Eggera went down to tbe depot and walked up
and says be to Blaine: 'Howdy do, Mr. Blaine ;
you're grayer than when I saw you last.' Au'
says Blaine, 'Jubu Eggers, you old siuuer, I
know you ;' and he didn't leave off shakin'
bands for five minutes. Blaine hadn't seen
John for more'n thirty yean, yet he knew him
ths minute he set bis eyes on bis fsce, and tbey
stood there and talked abont wbat they used to
do when tbey was boys, while all the folks
was ttandiu' around trying to shake bands with
Blaine."

I fiud that Ewing is not at all popular here ;
hit fellow townsmen do uot regard him with
the greatest confidence, and he will not poll to
large a vole as some other candidate. Tbe
County, as I said, it largely Democratic, but
there it no enthusiasm here, and Sherman will

rob Ewing of enungh votes to reduceCrsbably the usual Democratic majority.
Crans.

A Resautrkatfela Jsjua.
In my travels a few daya ago in Anson Coun-

ty, I met an old gentleman, a citizen of thit
State, and now living in Richmond County,
who relates tbe following very interesting inci-

dents of bis life:
1. He was in the funeral procession when

Gen. Washington was buried.
2. Was a pall-bear- at tbe funeral of Gen.

Andrew Jackson.
3. Wat a waiter at the marriage of Gen.

Stonewall Jacksons wife's father.
4. Accompanied Geu. Lafayette through tbe

State when be was there.
5. Spent a dty wilh'Daniel Webster in Rich-

mond on one occasion.
6. Also one with Washington Irving.
7. Was tbe founder of ths old Fayettevilts

Oeierrrr.
8. Listened to hit ton (now one of the most

distinguished lawyers in the land,) who made
a speech' to Lafayette when be was only five
yean old.

9. Wat baptised by tbe first Superintendent
oC the North Carolina University before it was
a college.

10. Was acquainted with the fint graduate,
Hinton Gains.

11. Knew tbe first graduate ofWest Point.
12. Kept tbe post office in' Fayetteville, for-

ty years in succession.
lit. It nearly ninety yean old.
14. Nevtr was Intoxicated bat once in bit

lire.
15. Retain bit bearing well.
1C Feeltbimtelf now near the gates of death,

but hat a d hope of immortality
and eternal life- -

Can any one who read this tell hit namet
Charlotte Otttrrer,

"D. Booxx eilled A Bar on Tree ia the year
176B," u inscribed on.aa old beeea tree In Ten-
nessee, near Jonesboro. The centennial of the
old tree has just been formally celebrated- -'

SEKIMO PBBMBKKT HAVM AstetTT A
scHeoL Hem.

Yesterday afternoon there was one man in
the crowd around the City Hall, who said he
must bave a personal interview with the Presi-
dent, if it broke his suspenders. He bad come
twenty-eigh- t miles in a Inmber wagon, on pur-
pose to see tbe "old man," and bave him settle
a neighborhood dispute regarding the location
of a school boose.

"Yon see," he explained to an interested
knot of listeners, "tho Thomas crowd'are bound
and determined to locate tbe school house down
there by tbe Widder Hull's, which it tbe worst
place on ths hull road, while the rest of us
want it up on the Jacksoa Hill, which is airy
and salubrious, and bandy to two creeks and a
mill pond. Tbe Thomas crowd are cracking
their heels just now, and tbey think they've
got tbe bulge on ns, but I rather thiuk if the
President of the great United States decides in
favor of the hill, the school bouse will be plant-
ed there. It's a little dodge of mine to see him.
The Thomas crowd don't even suspect what I'm
'up to, aud when I reach home there'll
be wailing and guashiug of teeth, and don't you
recollect it!"

There were men in the crowd who sympa-
thized with bim, aud were willing to secure
him au interview. It took only about ten min-
utes to so arrange matters tbat tho school bouse
man was walked around to the suuthern en-

trance of tbe hall, and introduced to
Cabiil, who looks as near like Hayes as one pea
resembles another. Tbe "Presideut" bowed,
shook hands, and with a kiudly smile, inquired:

"Well, Mr. Slammer, what can I do for you f
Don't be afraid to speak right out ; I nsed to
wear old clothes, aud carry a red nuse myself,
aud I am ready tu sympathize with you."

Mr. Slammer winced a little at this personal
allusion, which was responded to by a horse
laugh from the little crowd, bnt he soon got his
breath, aud began:

"Well, yon perhaps don't know the Thomas
crowd t"

"Yes, I do you bet I do V responded the
President, and they are a mighty good crowd of
buys, too."

"Tbey are eh I" slowly inquired Mr. Slam-
mer. "Why, I don't think so."

"I can't help what you think," bluntly re-

plied the President, as he cocked his hat on his
ear. "I tell yuu, the boys are all right, and I'll
bet on 'em every time. Yun can't give mo uu
wind on tbat crowd uo, sir!"

"Then then you've beard about tbat school
house trouble, eh !" gasped Mr. Slammer.

"Yes, I have, aud you've got to come right
dnwu off the roost! Tbat school house is goiug
tube bnilt down by the Widow Hull's, and
don't you forget it!"

"Wbat! down thar in the boiler!"
"Yes, sir that's the place fur it; can't get

me to favor putting any school house un your
infernal old hill."

"Waal, Mr. President, I'm sorry that"
"Sorry be hanged!" interrupted tbo "Chief

Magistrate" in a gruff voice. What do I care
bow sorry jou are f"

"Why why !"
"Don't you why at me, sir don't you do it !

Although I'm tbe President of tbe United
States, I'll allow no man to why at me!"

"Why !" ,

"You villain!" roared the executive, as ho
made a grab for Mr. Slammer's collar, but Mr.
Slammer stepped bsck about ten feet at that
luomeut, aud was bnstled around tbe corner.

"Well T" inquired one of the party, as they
came to a bait.

"Waal, I'll bo dnrned!" hoarsely whispered
Mr. Slammer. "Why, bang it, I uot only got
bilked on the school hiuse business, but come
mighty near gettiu' blazes knocked out of me."

"Something 'wrong, somewhere," sighed one
of the jokers.

"I'll tell yon what it is," replied Mr. Slam-
mer, striking bis finger down at every word
"he's been sawn! Some o' tbat Thomas crowd
has got in ahead of me, and cut all tbe wheat!"

Dttrolt Frttl'rttt.

IIOW NEGROES ABE HUftTBD.
A Parllclaaat la the BTaaabars; Massacre II.

lastraira the Chaae with fax Maaado.

John Thomas Bntler, of Hamburg, S. C, has
bronght to New York a pack of hounds, with
which he proposes to show the manner in which
runaway slaves were formerly hunted, aud con-
victs are still pursued, in the South. He asserts
tbat au exaggerated impression prevails at tbe
North respecting tbe crnelty of this practice,
and his exhibitions are intended to make money
and also to.iilustrate bis claim tbat the purpose '
of using tbe bonnds is simply to find and detain
tbe fugitives, without injuring tbem. He bat
bronght with him a negro named "Sam," who
is willing to play tbe runaway, and a sturdy
little sorrel mare, whose speed is to give him an
an advantage over tbe hounds. A Tritme re-

porter accepted an invitation to inspect the
pack before tbe exhibition, and approached, with
trepidation, the stable where rhey were confin-
ed. On euteriug, be found himself, to bis sur-
prise, in the midst of a dozen long-heade-d play-
ful fox boundc. "Wuy," said he, "these are not
blood hounds." "Tbey are as near to it at we
bave in South Carolina," said Mr. Batter. "What
do you call tbem I" "Wecall them 'nigger' dogs,
or fox dogs. Tbey are the same that were

nsed to catch fugitive slaves, and no huge,
savage blood bouuds, such as yon have heard
abont, can be found down there. I wanted to
travel a little, aud brought these dogs along, to
pay my expenses, and to show all at the North
that we are not so bad as we are said to be."

"Sam" mounted tbe mare, and rode down the
hill on which tbe spectators tat, to the judges
stand in Fleetwood Park, where be dismounted
and started to run at a pace that would win
him a place in a short distance foot race. He
ran about a quarterof a mite just Inside tbe race
track, and then rushed in behind some bushes.
Mr. Butler called bis bounds by sounding an old
cow-bor- and started them In pursuit by kind
of "cat-call.- " Catching the scent quickly, they
followed, baying loudly, and were lost to sight.
Tbe negro reappeared from tbe bushes, and
running quickly to tbe fence, remounted the
mare and galloped around the conrse. The dogs
came behind at a considerable distance, taking
bis exact conrse, but when they came to where
tbe negro bail remounted, they were puzzled.
In trying to recover the scent, they got across
the former trail, aud gave np tbe hunt. Mr.
Butler bail said, before tbe trial, tbat tbe high
wind aud dry ground would make it difficult to
give a satisfactory exhibition on tbat day.
"Sam" then came up with tbe pack, and again
started, mounted from tbe beginning this time,
with the pack at hit heels, and an exciting chase
took place tround the course, with oddt iu favor
of tbe mare. Reaching tbe gate, "Sam" consent-
ed to be "treed," and mounting tbe high gate-
post, awaited the hounds. When tbey found
bim, tbey redonbled their noise, and leaped high
into tbe air, trying to reach tbe negro, who beat
tbem off with his whip, nutil Mr. Botler came
np and sounded bla horn, at which tbe barking
ceased as by magic, aud tbe fugitive came down.
Mr. Butter said tbe dogs would bave bitten the
negro, well at tbey knew him, had he descended
before the born sounded, unless be had a club
with which to beat tbem off. The monl teemed
to be, tbat a runaway slave mutt be careful to
kiia m tree handv when the does overtake bim.
or, if be is caught in a swamp, be should be able
to cnt a hickory stick in season.

J. T. Bntler wat prominent in connection with
tbe Hamburg massacre, in 1676, bnt he is not a
relative of Gen. M. C. Butler, whose name bat
also been connected with that affair. He de-

clined to talk about it, not teeing the use of
"bringing np that matter again.' He is a young
man of twenty-fiv- of pleasant manners. His
father had both slave and dogs, and on one oc-

casion tracked a man three hundred miles, and
brought him back. Mr. Butler expects to ex-

hibit hit dogs in other parts of the country, aud
in Eorope. --V. Ti TKtaac.

A iroMAX waa recently drs?red nuder a rail
road train at Newcastle, England, and killed, in
consequence of shaking, hands with a friend at
"ear window, as a' train raored'oat.

Josktm Cook-nud- e iMa from his ".Monday
Lectures," last --Winter. It take a Yankee to
make money outof nothing. Buri''

A PERSONAL BOW.

Northern Democrat Explains the Csnse of Shoot-
ing and Hanging In the South.

O.raas! Tberishangin' andshootin';
But politiea hean't a thing

To do with it, aplto of tho toottn
And howls of the BsdeUs Bing.

Jutt at eddy each case for a minute,
Onprelndlced, and you'll aee bow

They eome to begin It,
And who mixes m it .

It'a alius s personal row !

This Dixon I Taxooana couldn't ault lm ;
Tbey waited npon '1m, one day.

And promised tbey never would aboot Im,
If bo would keep out of tho way.

All votea and all offices ahunnln' :
But be, with an obstinate vow.

Insisted on runnla.
And so tbey went gunnln

'Twaa merely a personal row !

Jedge Chiaaom t Taas lis wus another!
lie voted with niggers, tbey aay.

And foolishly said no bed rather
Git hilled n to vote t'other way.

Some two hundred Soutbernera caught him
The odda wax immense, I allow

They bustled and got 1m
To tall, and then shot Mm

Twas only a personal row !

That IWmaater Xlx I Wall, th' trigger.
It hastened the buslneaa fer him,

Fer Luther Wblte won't uev no nigger
Diatrlbbit no letters fer him.

It wasn't tho Democrats alew bim.
(But darkeya don't count, anyhow) ;

A bullet whltxed through 'Im
When Luther spoke to in-T- wss

plainly a personal row !

What's that I Ton Imagine It'a curous
That darkeys ia alius the ones

To Kit killed I Xotatall! They are furous.
An' git right In front of tbe guns !

Tbey madden tbo aeout sad the ranger s

Bat If tbey votes with ns, I trow.
And not with the atranger,
Tbey won't be in danger

Of havtn s personal row I
There'd bo no occasion to grumble.

And personal rowa would bo through.
If Badeklea Sorth would be humble.

And vote ex the gentlemen do!
If black and wblte niggers was williu'

To vote ex ther master vote now,
"Twould esd alt tho spllllu'
Of blood, and tho kiltia'.

And heal every personal row 1

HMTORV OF TAMJIAItV.

Tbe Chicago Timrs' New York correspondent
gives the following history of this famous organ-
ization:

Tho Tammany society, which, according to
the strict legal effect of its operations, controls
only tbe building in which the Tammany meet-
ings, whether of the general committee or tho
city aud county Conventions of the Democratic
masses, are held, is a private political incorpo-
rated club, which was formed May 12, 1789, in
the third week after Washington took his oath
uf office as President of the United States on tho
balcouyoftbe old city ball iu tbe city of New
York. Various earlier societies, however, had
used the names of Sons of St. Tammany and Sons
of Liberty during tho revolution.

Its Indian name, and its adoption at fint of
Indian costumes and ceremonies, and of official
names, such as Sachem, Sagamore and Wishin-ski- e,

were desigued, as its cunstitntion of 1789
expresses it, "tu connect in indissoluble bonds of
friendship American brethren of kuown attach-
ment to the political rights of hitman nature aud
tbe liberties of the country." There was a flavor
of native Americanism in its preference for
Aniericau" brcthreu, caused partly perhaps, by

the fact that the proportions which looked most
like a leaning toward mouarchiel forms, such as
the election of a President and senate fur life,
and the election ofgovernors of the several sta tes
by Congress, had originated with Hamilton, who
wasofloreign birth. The more
principles of the day found expression In a previ
ous and rival society, called the society of the
Cincinnati, wuien uau an orgauizatiou in several
of the States. Tho name Tammany, or Tammau-en- d,

was tbat of an Indian chief, of mythical
renown, said by some to be of tbe Iroquois, and
by othen a Delaware of tbo Leuni-Lenapp- e con-
federacy. Some of the early poets of the Tam-
many society iuvented, concerning tho chief, a
story tbat he hail thirteen tribes, a number tbat
felicitously corresponded with the number of
States then iu the Union. Oa leaving the mto
make a tuur through Mexieo and Peru, much on
the plan of Grant's tour of the world, tho chief
addressed bit children of tbe thirteen tribes,
commending each tribe to the tutelage of some
patron animal; one to the eagle, another to the
tiger, the deer, the buffalo, the dog, the beaver,
the squirrel, tho fox, the tortoise, the col, tbe
bear, and the bee, in each of which the rhief is
mads to discover rare political virtues. T show
its contempt even for that portion of f ireign
manners which tbe colonists bad of necessity
brought with them from the effete monarchies of
Europe, tbe society, in its correspondence, drop-

ped the Christian era, and tbe terms, yean and
months, and for the purpose of its correspon
dence divided tbe yean iuto seasons ofbloom, fra
ils bunting, and snows,anatueseasonsinio moons.
In tbe records of the society, any event in tbe
history of the society would be chronicled as
transpiring at "Manhattan, season of fruits," or
as tbe caso might be, with the day of the moon,
and with the year dating from the discovery of
America, from its independence, and from tbe
institution of the Tammany society. In its ori-

gin the society was not in auy modern sense,
"Democratic." Ia 1789, of its sixteen officers,
fourteen ranked an Federalists. Tbe society was
simply patriotic and national, as against all
foreign Influences and ideas; incidentally It cul-

tivated fraternity with tbe Indian tribes, and
on one occasion, by receiving a delegation of
Creek Indiana, in full Indian costume, every
member of tbe society wearing paint, feathers,
moccasins and legglns, and sporting a bnge war
club and burnished tomahawk, so won upon
the heart of the red men as to influence a treaty
of peace which would not otherwise bave been
made.

Daring the yean from 180C to 1812. tbe Tam-
many society, nnder the leadership of Josiah Og-de- n

Hoffman, De Witt Clinton, who began as
tbe scribe ot Tammany, but was afterwards bit-

terly opposed by it, Daniel D. Tbompkint and
Chancellor Livingston, Gov. Broome, Hugh Max-
well, Major Noah, and others, attained its Dem-

ocratic position principally by enthusiastically
supporting tbe war of 1412. From this time
forward the society became strictly partlzan,
and virtually controlled tbe elections in tbe city
of New York, and distributed its patronage
from that period to the present time.

S 1
Tbey have QaltTrrletar Btaia Ahasat

uaia,
Blaine made a great impression in Ohio. The

Ohio man wanted topost bim on Ohio questions, to
him from bunting with ignorance npon

Srevent concerning which a man on the Ohio
stump ought to be pasted, bnt with what result!
A correspondence says: In conversation with
Ohio men anxious to fill the great Senator with
Information about the State, and after he has
corrected their atatement for awhile, he goes on
talking about Ohio matters, mentioning inciden-tl- y,

aa matten of general knowledge, the total
value, for Instance, of tbe wheat crop In Ohio
in 18S, or tbe revenue from whisky in Hamilton
county in 1870, or tbe vote of a certain county
on a certain question in 1933, or the total' pop-
ulation in 1841, and all tort of items In the fam-
ily history of great Ohio men and in oor political
history, etc., not one of which things the Ohio
men could bave told to save their souls; and they
begin to look at each other shamefully, and qntt
trying- - to tell Blaine all abont Ohio." Ciieaye
Timet.

Sfeakck Randall it here. He it greatly dis-
appointed at the result in Ohio, and in alluding
to tbe newt of Ewing1 defeat said: Things
seemto bave tet in for tbe Republicans, and I
don't see how w are going to atop it." Wot-ingt-

JHijfakk in SL Xesit Mtfubliai.

A portion of the marriage ceremony of a col
ored couple in Alabama consisted in stripping
both groom and bride and giving them forty
and twenty lathe each. It was regarded" a t
part of Use regalar proceediogs, and tuboai t ted
to without murmur.

Tar Corliss engine, which so many people
taw at the Centennial, it now Tied to ran the
branch mint at San Francisco.


